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Text; "Do not be amazed; you seek Jesus of Nazareth, who was
crucified. He has risen, he is not here; see the place where
they laid him."

Last September I got the wild Idea of resurfacing our blacktop
driveway. I chose a Friday, my day off, to begin the project. It
promised to be a nice day. The first task at hand, as with every
Friday In the summer, was to mow the lawn. My lawn Is big and
takes me two hours. By late morning I set about my next chore In
this looming project; that was to edge the driveway. It 1s
Important to edge the driveway so that every bit of Its surface and
edges gets the protective coat of that black stuff you can buy at the
hardware store. It took me a couple more hours to edge the
driveway. (It had not been edged In a long time and I discovered, as I
trimmed back the grass, that I had more Inches on each side of the
driveway than I thought.) After edging the driveway and taking care
of my newly formed blisters on my hands I then swept and washed
off the pavement to prepare It for the new coat of black stuff you
can buy at the hardware store. Now my driveway was ready. I went
to the hardware store and bought the more expensive thicker black
stuff because I love my driveway and wanted 1t to not only look
good, but last longer.

When I got home with enough black stuff to cover the drive I
noticed there, was just enough daylight left to finish up this
project. How did I know there was enough time? I saw some guys
put this stuff on my neighbor's drive and it didn't take them more
than twenty minutes to get the job done. A novice like me shouldn't
take more than an hour. By now, Mary had come home from work and
the boys were home from school. We both told the boys to not come
near the driveway under penalty of Immediate execution and by no
means were they to let our dog Barney out the door. Mary decided I'd
need some help. She wasn't so sure I would get this done before
dark.. No worry, I assured her! We'd be done 1n an hour. The black
stuff came out of five gallon cans like big gooey cow pies. We had to
spread it around with special squeegees and It wasn't happening as
easily as those guys who did my neighbor's drive made It look. The
boys were Intensely Interested In our efforts to paint the driveway
black. But soon they got bored and played around the house. We lost








